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The CharaRer of Holland. 


Olland, that ſcarce deſerves the = 
name of Land, 
As bur th' off ſcowring of the 
Britt Sand ; ; | 
And ſo much Earth as was 
-- contributed | | 
| SSD By E2/ifþ Pilots, when they 
f heav'd the Lead , | 
Or what by th' Oceans ſlow alluvion fell, ' * 
Of Shipwrackt-Cockle and the' Mufcle-Shell; 
T his-indigeſted-Vomnit of the Sea, 
Fell to the Datch by juſt propriety. 


Glad then, as Miners that have found the Ore, 
They with mad labour fif:'d the Land to ſhore, 
And div'd as deſperately for each piece- 

Of Earth, aSif Chad I of Amberegris : 


- 


- 


£23 
ColleQing anxiouſly ſmall Loads of Clay, 
Leſs thag whar building Swallows bear away 
- Or then thoſe Pills which ſordid Beetles. royl, 
Transfuſing into them their Dunghil-Seul, _ 


How did they rivet with Gigantick Piles | 
Thorow the Centre their new-catched Miles £ 
And to the Stake a ſtruggling Country bound, 
Where Barking Waves ſtill bate the forced 

Ground : | 
Building their Watry Babel far more high 
To reach the Sea, than thoſe to ſcale the Skie. 


Yet ſtill his claim the injur'd Ocean laid, 
And oft at Leap- Prog O'er their Steeples plaid; 
As if on purpoſe it on Land had come, 

To ſhew them what's their Aſare Libernm. 
A daily Deluge over them does boil ; 

The Earth an. Water play at. Levelcoyl. 

The Fiſh oft-times the Burger diſpoſſeſt, 
And ſate not as a Meat, but as a Gueſt: 
And oft the Tritexs and the Sea- Nymphs ſaw 
W hole Sholes of Dutch ſerv'd up for Cabillan, 
Or as they over the new level rang'd, 

For Pickled Herring, Pickled Heeren chang'd. 
Nature. it ſeem'd, aſham'd of her miſtake, 
Would throw their Land away at Duck and Drake. 


Therefare neceffity,. that firſt made Kings, 
Something like Government among them brings, 
For as with Pyexairs; who beſt kills the Crane , 
Among the Ha gry, he that treaſures Grain ; 

| © Pep Among: 
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Among the Blind, the one-ey'd Blinkard reigns, 
So rules among the Drowned, he thar drains, 
Not who firſt Tees the Riſing Sun commands, 
But who could firſt diſcern the Riſing Lands. 
Who beſt could know to pump an Earth ſo leak, 
Him they their Lord and Cquatries Father ſpeak, 
To make a Bank was a great Plot of Stare, 
Invent a Shovle and be Magiſtrate. : 
Hence ſome ſmall Dy4e:g rave, Enperceiv'd, invades 
The Power, and grows 25 'twere a King of Spades: 
Bur for leſs envy ſome joint States endures, 
Who look like a Commiſſion of the Sew'rs. 
For theſe Half-axders, half wet and half dry, 


- Nor bear ſtri& Service nor pure Liberty. 


'Tis probable Religion afrer this, 
Came next in order, which they could not miſs: 
How could the Deck but be converted, when 
Tr' Apoſtles were ſo many Fiſher-men? 
Befides, the Waters of themſelves did riſe, 
And as their Land, fo them did Rebaptize. 
Though Herring to be God few voices miſt, 
And Poor- Fohn to have been th' Evangeliſt. 


Faith, that could never Twins conceive before, 
Never ſo fertile, ſpawn'd upon this Shore : 
More pregnant than. their cMarg'es that laid 
down 
For Han5-in-kelder of a whole Hens-town, 


Sure when Religion did it ſelf Imbark, .c 
And from the Eaſt would Weſtward ſteer its m—_ 
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Ic ſtruck; and ſplitting .on this unknown Ground, 
Each one thence pillag'd-the firſt:piece he found : 
Hence Amſterdam Turk-Chriſtian-Pagan- Jew, *_ 
Staple of Secs,. and Mint- of Schiſm grew+«-- - 
T hat Bark of Conſcience, where not one ſo'ſtrange 
Opinion, 'but finds yo and Exchange. // 

In vain for Catholicks our ſelves we bear, 

The Univerſal Church is only there. 


Nor can Civility there want for TyHlage, -: 
W herewiſcly for their Court they choſe aVillage; 
How fit a Title clothes their Governors ! 
Themſelves the Hogs, as all their Snbje@s Fores, 


Let it ſuffice to give their Country fame, 
That it had one Cimzulis call'd by Warne, 
Some fifteen hundred and more years ago, 
But ſurely never any that was ſo, * 

See but their Metemaids with their tails of Fiſh; 
Recking at Church over the Chafing-Diſh. 
A Veſtal-Turf enſhrin'd in Earthen Ware, 
Fumes through the loop- holes of a wooden Square, 
Each to the Temple with theſe Altars tend, 
(Bur ſtill does place it at her Weſtern-end :) - 
While the far ſteam of Female Sacrifice, 
Fills the Prieſts Noſtrils, and puts out his Eyes. 


Or what a ſpectacle the Shipper groſs, . 
A Warter- Hercules, Butter- Colols, 

Tunn'd up with: all their ſeveral [Towns 'of Beer ; 
When ftagg rivg-upon fome Land, Snick and Sneer, 


They 


(s] Umm 


They try, like Statuaries, if they can © 

Curt out each others 4:hos to a Man: 

And carve in their large Bodies where they pleaſe, 
* The Arms of the United Provinces, 


Vainly did this Slap-Dragon fury hope, 
With ſober Ezglþ V alour ere to cope : 
Not _ they prime their barb'rous Mornings- 
Draught | | 
With Powder, and with Pipes of Brandy fraught: 
Yet Sandwich, Rupert, and of all the Duke, | 
The Dake has made their Sea-fick Courage puke: 
Like the three Comets, ſent from Heaven down 
With fiery Flails to ſwinge th' ingrateful Clown, 
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